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AirrnoB or Tiie Luck of Roabiko Cajtf,
"Tales or thz Argonauts, "In thk

Cakuinet Woods," "MasNJA," Etc.

CUAPTES IX.

Suddenly ha te&rd a shout and the trampling
of horse. The sides of the loft were scantily
boarded to allow the extension of the pent-u- p

graii., and between the interstices Ford, with-

out being himself seen, had an uninterrupted
"View of the plain between him and the line of
willows. As he gazed, fire men hurriedly issued
from the extreme left and ran towards the
tarn. MeKmstry and his followers simultane-
ously broke from the same covert farther to
the right and galloped forward to intercept
them. But although mounted, the greater dis-

tance they bad to traverse brought them to the
rear of the building only as the llarrUon party
tans to a sudden halt before the closed and
barricaded doors of the usually defenseless
tarn. The discomfiture of the latter was
greeted by a derisive shout from the McKinstry
party albeit, equally astonished. Bat in that
brief moment Ford recognized in the leader of
the Harrisons the well-know- n figure of the
sheriff cf Tuolumne. It seeded only this to e ap
the climax of the fatality that seemed to pursue
him. He was no longer a lawless ooposerof
equally lawless forces, but be was actually re-

sisting tne law itself. He understood the situa-
tion now. It was some idiotic blonder of Uncle
Ben's that had precipitated this attack.

The belligerents had already cocked their
weapons, aitnouch the barn was still a rampart
between the patties. Bat an adroit flanker of
MeKintry's, creeping through the tall mustard,
rnaoaged to take on an enfilading position as
the Harrisons advanced to break in the door.
A threatening shout from the ambuscaded
partisans caused them to hurriedly fall back
towards the resr of the barn. There was a
pause, and then began the usual Homeric chaSE.
With this Western difference that it was
cunningly intenlel to draw the other's fire.

'V"hj den't you blaze awir at the door, you
! It won t hart ye!

''lie's afraid the bolt will shoot back!'1 Laugh-
ter from the ilcKinsirys.

"Come outer in tall gran and show yourself,
on black, mud-eatin- g copher."
"He can't. He's dropped his grit and Is

sarchia' for it." Goading laughter from the
Harrisons.

Each man waited for that single shot which
would precipitate the Cent. Even in their law-
lessness the rude instinct of tbe duello swayed
them. The officer of the law recognized the
principle as well as its practical advantage in a
collision, but he hesitated to sacrifice one of bis
men in an attack on the barn, which would
irw the fir of McKinstry at that necessarily
fatal range. As a brave man be would have
taVen the risk himself, bat as a pradent one,
ha reflected that hia hurriedly collected posse
were all partisans, and if he fell the conflict
would resolve "itself into a purely partisan
truggl without a single unprejudiced witness

to justify his eonduct in the popular eye. Tbe
master also knew this; it had checked his first
impulse to come forward as a mediator; his only
reliance now was on Mrs. MeKinstry's restraint,
and the sheriff's forbearance. The next instant
both seemed to be imperiled.

'Well, why don't yon wade inV sneered Dick
McKinstry, "who do you reckon' hidden in the
srnr
"111 tell ye," said a harsh, passionate voice

from the hill side, "it's Cressy McKinstry and.
the schoolmaster hidin' in the hay.

Bath partly turned quickly toward the in-

truder, who Lid approached them unperceived.
Bat the speech was followed br a more startling
revulsion of sentiment as Mrs. McKinstry'a
voice ran;-- out from the barn, "You lie, Seta
Davis!"

The brief advantage offered to the sheriff in
Davis's advent as a neutral witness was utterly
lost by this unlooked-fo- r revelation of Mrs. Mc-
Kinstry' presence in the barn. Tbe fates were
clearly against him. A woman in the fight, and
an old one at that! A white woman to be forci-
bly ejected! In the whole unwritten code of
Southwestern chivalry there was no such prece-
dent.

"Stand back," ha laid disgustedly to his fol-

lowers, "stand back and let the d d barn slide.
Bat yoa. Hiram McKinstry. I'll give yon five
minutes to shake yourself clear of your wife's
petticoats and git!" His blood was up now tbe
quicker for his momentary weakness &nd the
triek of whieh he thought himself tbe dupe.

Again the fatal signal seemed imminent, again
it was delayed. For Hiram McKinstry, with
clanking spurs and rifle in hand, stepped from
behind the barn, fall in the presence of his an-
tagonists.

"Ez to my gitten in five minit. he began in
his laziest, drowsiest manner, "well see when
the time's up. But jest cow words hev pastel
betwixt my wife and Seth Davis. Afore any-thi- n

else roes on yer, he's got to take his baek.
My wife allows he lies; I allow he lie too, and
I stan here to say it.

The right of personal insult to precedence of
redress was too aid a frontier principle to be
gainsaid now. Both parties held baek and every
eye was turned to where Seth Dai had been
standing. Bat he had disappeared.

Where!
When Mrs. McKinstry hurled ber dental from

the barn, he had take,n advantage of the greater
sarptise to leap to one of the trusses of hay that
projected beyond the loft and seenre a footing
from which he quickly scrambled through tbe
open scantling to the interior. The master who,
startled by hi voice, had made his way through
the loose grain to tne rear, reached it as Seth
half crawled, half tumbled through. Their eyes
met in a single flash of rage, bat before Seth
could utter an ontcry, tbe master had dropped
hi run, seized him around the neck and
crammed a thick handf a! of soft hsy, he had
hurriedly snatched up, into dis faee and gasping
month. A furious bat silent straggle ensusd;
the yielding hay on which they both fell dead-
ened a'.l sound of a seuffle and concealed them
from view; masses of it, already loosened by the
intruder's entrance, and disloged in their con-
tortions began to slip through the opening to the
ground. The master still uppermost and
holding Seth firmly down, allowed himself to
lip with them, shoving hi adversary before

him; the maddened Missourian detecting his
purpose, made a desperate attempt to change
hi position, and succeeded in raising hi knee
against the master's chest. Ford, guarding
against what seemed To be only a wrestler's
stratecy, contented himself by locking tre bent
knee firmly in that position, and tV us unwittingly
gave Seth the lcoked-fo- r opportunity of drawing
the bowia knife concealed in bis boot leg. He
knew his mistake only as Seth violently freed
Lis arm. and threw it upward for the blow. He
beard the steel slither like a scythe through the
bay, and. unlocking his bald, desperately threw
himself on the cpiittod arm. The movement
saved him; for the released body of Seth slipped
rapidly through tbe opening, upheld for a single
instant oa the verse by the grasp of the mas-
ter two bands on the aim that still held the
knife, and then dropped heavily downward.
Kven then, tha hay that had slipped before
fcim would have broken Lis fall, bat
his Lead came in violent eoctsct
with some farming implements standing against
the wall, and without a cry he was stretched
senseless on the ground. The whole occurrence
pasned so rapidly and so noiselessly that not
only did Mc Km s try's challenge fall upon his al-
ready unconscious ears, but the loosened hay
which, in the master's struggles to recover him-
self, still continued to slid gently from the
loft, actually hid htm from the eyes of the spec-
tators wno sought him a moment afterwards. A
mass of bar and wild oats, dislodged apparently
by Mrs. McKinstry in seenricg her defenses,
was all teat met their eyes; even the woman
herself was unconscious of the deadly struggle
that had taken place above her.

Tbe master staggered to an upright position
half choked and ba.f blinded wito dust, turgid
and bursting with the rush of blood to his head,
but clear and collected tn mind, and unremorse-full- y

triumphant. Unconscious of the real ex-
tent of Seth's catsstrorhe he groped for and
seized his gun, examined the ran and eagerly
waited for a renewed attack, "lie tried to kill
me: he would have killed me; if he comes
again I must kill him." he kept repeating to
himself. It never occurred to him that this wa
inconsistent with his prsvmus thought indeed,
with the whole tenor of his belief. Perhaps,
the most peaceful man who has been once put
lo peril of life by an adversary, who has recoc-
nized death threatening him in the eye of hi
antagonist, is by some strange paradox not like-
ly to hold his own life or the life of his advers-
ary as dearly as before. Everything was silent
do'w. The suspense irritated him, be no longer
dreaded out even longed for the ehot that would
precipitate hostilities. What were they doing)
Uuidid by Svta. were they coneorting a fresh
attekf

listening more intently, he became aware of
a distant snouting, and eten more distinctly, of
the doll, heavy tramping of hoofs. A sudden
an&ry fear that the McKtnstrys had been beaten
o3 and were flying a fear and anger that now
for the first time identified him with their cause
nm over him, and be scrambled quickly to-ar- ds

tbe opening below. But the sound was
spproaehing and with it came a voice.

"Hold on there, sheriff!"
It was the vote of the aeent S'.aeey.
There wa a pause of reloetaut murmuring.

But the warning was enforced by a command
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be had acquired tbe impression, without carin?
to examine it closely, that her father wonli not
be displeased at his marryinff Cressy, for it would
really amount to tnat. But here az&ia be
was forced to contemplate what be bad always
avoided, the posible meaning and ro?ultof tbeir
intimacy. In the reckless, thonehtless, extrava-
gant yet thus far innocent indulgence of their
mutual passion, he had never spoken of tu&r-riag- e,

nor and it struck him now with the same
incongruous mingling of relief and uneasiness
had she! Perhaps this raignt have arisen from
some superstitious or sensitive recollection on
her part of her previous engagement to Seth,
but be remembered now that they bad not even
exchanged the usual vows of eternal constancy.
It may seem strange that ia the half dozen
stolen and rapturous interviews which bad taken
place between tbese young lovers there had been
no sngeestion of the future, nor any of thr.se
glowing projects for a united destiny peculiar
to tbeir years and inexperience. They had
lived entirely in a blissful present, with no plans
beyond their next rendezvous. In that mister-ion- s

and sadden absorption of eash other, not
only the past, but the future seemed to have
been forgotten.

These thoughts were passing tbrocsh hia mind
the next afternoon to the prejudice of that calm
and studious repose which the deserted school-hout- e

usually superinduced, and which had
been so fondly noted by McKinstry and Uncle
Ben. The latter hal not arrived for bis usnal
lesson; it was possible that undue attention bad
ben attracted to his movements now that his
srood fortune was known; and the master was
alone save for the occasional swoorune incursion
of a predatory jay in search of crumbs from
the children's luncheons, who added apparently
.querulous insult to tbe larcenous act. He re-
gretted Uncle Ben's absenee, as he wanted to
know more about bis connection with tbe Har-
rison attack and bis eventual intentions. Uver
since the master emerged from the barn and re-
gained bis hotel under cover of the darkness be
bad heard only the vaguest rumors and he pur-
posely avoided direct inquiry.

He bad been quite prepared for Cressy' ab-
sence from school that morning indeed in his
present vacillating mood he bad felt that her
presence would have been irksome and embar-
rassing, bat it struck him'suddenly and unpleas-
antly that her eaey denertion at that critical
moment in tbe barn bad not since been followed
by the least sien of anxiety to know the result
of her mother' interference. What did she im-
agine bad transpired between Mrs. McKinstry
and himself! Had she confidently expected ber
mother's prompt acceptance of the situation and
a reconciliation! Was tbat the reason why she
bad treated tbat interruption as lightly as if she
were already his recognized betrothed! Had
she even calculated upon it! had she He
stopped, his cheek glowing from irritation nuder
tbe suspicion and shame at the disloyalty of en-
tertaining it.

Opening bis desk, he began to arrange his pa-
pers mechanically, when he discovered with a
slight feeling of annoyance that he had placed
Cressj a bouquet now dried and withered in
the same pigeon-hol- e with tbe mysterious letters
with which he had so often communed in former
days. He at once separated them with a half-bitt- er

smile, yet after a moment's hesitation,
and with hi old sense of attempting to revive a
forgotten association, he tried to re-peru- them.
But they did not even restrain bis straying
tbonehts, nor prevent him from detecting ft
singular ocenrrenco. The nearly-leve- l sun was,
after its old fashion, already hanging the shad-
owed tassels of the pine boughs like a garland
on the wall. But the shadow seamed to have
suddenly crown larger and more compact, and
he turned with a quick consciousness of some
interposing figure at the pine. Nothine, bow-eve- r,

was to be seen. Yet so impressed bad be
been that be walked to the door and stepped
from the porch to discover the Intruder.
The clearing was deserted, there was a
elight rustling in tbe adjacent laurels, but no
human being was visible. Nevertheless, the old
feeling of security and isolation, which bad
never been quite the same since Mr. McKin-
stry' confession, seemed now to have fled the
sylvan school-hous- e altogether, and he some-
what angrily closed bis desk, locked it, and de-
termined to go home.

His way lay through the first belt of pines
toward tbe mining flat, but, to-da-y, from some
vague impulse, be turned and followed the ridge.
He had not proceeded far when he perceived
Kupert Filgee lonnging before him on the trail,
and, at a little distance further on, his brother
Johnny. At the sight of these two favorite pu-
pils, Mr. Ford's be,irt smote him with a con-
sciousness that he had of late neglected them,
possibly because Rupert's lofty scorn of the
"billy" sex was not as amusing to him as for-
merly, and possibly because Johnny's curiosity
bad been at times obtrusive, lie, however,
quickened his pace and joined Rupert, laying
bis band familiarly, as of old, on his sboolder.
To bis surprise, tbe boy received his advance
with some constraint and awkwardness, glanc-
ing uneasily in the direction of Johnny. A sud-
den idea crossed Mr. Ford's mind.

"Were you looking for mo at the school-roo-

just now!"
'Xo.iir.''
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from another voice weak, nnheroic, bit fa-

miliar, "I order this yer to stopriebt yer!''
A burst of ironical laughter followed. The

yoice was Uncle Ben's.
"Stand back! Thl ia no time for foaiin,n

said the sheriff rouchlv.
"He right. Sheriff Briegs," a'.d Staeey

voice hurriedly, "you're actine for him; he' the
owner of tb land."

"What! That Bn Dabneyr
"Yes; he's Daubigny, who bought the title

from ua."
There wa a momentary hush, and then a

hnrried xnurmer."- -
"Which means, gents," rase Uncle Ben's voiee

persuasively, "tbat this yer young man, thoueh
far-mtn- and well-intende- hez bin a leetle
too chipper and previous in orderin' out tbe law.
This yer ain't no law matter with me, boys. It
ain't to be settled by law-paper- s, nor shotguns
and dericgers. It's suthin' to be chawed over
sociable-like- , between drinks. Ef any harm hez
bin done, ef anythin's happened, I'm yer to
'damnify the sheriff, and make it comf'bble all
round. Yer know me, boys. I'm talkln'. It's
me Dabney, or Daubigny, which ever way you
like it."

Bat in the silence that followed the passions
had not yet evidently cooled. It waa broken by
the sarcastie drawl of Dick McKinstry: "If thera
Harrisons don't mind heven bad their roedders
trampled over by a few white men, why n

"The sheriff ez 'demniaed for that," inter-
rupted Uncle Boo hastily.

"'NefDick McKinstry don't miod the dam-
age to his pants in crawllo onto gunshot in the
tall rrass " retorted Joe Harrison.

"I'm yer to settle that, boys,0 said Uncle Ben
eh eer fully.

"But who'll settle thisF clamored the voice of
tbe older Harrison from behind the barn where
he had stumbled In crossing tbe fallen bay.
"Yer Seth Davis lyia' in the hay with the top
of hia head busted. Who's to pay for thatP

There was a rush to the spot, and a quick ery
of reaction.

"Whose work is thisr demanded the shsriTs
tolee. with o facial severity.

Tbe master uttered an instinctive exclama-
tion of deflaoee, and dropping quickly to the
barn floor, would the next moment bav epened
tbe door and declared himself, but Mrs. Mc-
Kinstry, after a single glance at hi determined
face, suddenly threw herself before him with
an Imperious gesture ef silence. Then her voice
rang clearly from the barn:

"Well, it its the hound that tried to force his
way in yer, I reckon ye kin put that down to
me.

CHAPTER XL

It was known to Indian Spring, the next day,
amid great excitement, tbat a serious fracas
had been prevented on the ill-fat- ed boundary by
the dramatic appearance of Uncle Ben Dabney,
cot only as a peace-make- r, but as Mr. Daubigny
the bona fide purchaser and owner of the land.
It was known and accepted with great hilarity
tbat "old marm McKinstry" had defended the
barn alone and unaided, with as variously
stated a pitch-fork- , an old stable broom and a
a pail of dirty water, against Harrison, his party
and the entire able posse of the sheriff of
Taolumne county, with no farther damage than
a scalp wound which the head of Seth Davis
received while falling from the loft of the barn
from which he had been dislodged by Mrs. Mc-
Kinstry and the broom aforesaid. It was known
with unanimous approbation tbat the acquisi-
tion of the land title by a hitherto humble citi-
zen of Indian Spring was a triumph of the set-
tlement over foreign interference. Bat it was
not known that the schoolmaster was a partici-
pant in the ftcht, or even present on tbe soot.
At Mrs. McKinstry s sugcestioa he had remained
concealed in the loft until after the withdrawal
of both parties and tbe 'still nneonseious Setb.
When Ford had remonstrated, with the remark
that Seth would be sure to declare the truth
when he recovered his senses, Mrs. McKinstry
smiled grimly: "I reckon when he comes to
know I was with ve all tbe time, he'd rather
hev it allowed that I licked him than yon. I
don't say bell let it pass ez far ez you're con-
cerned or won't try to get even with
ye, but he won't to round tell-t- n'

why. However." she added, still more
crimly, "if yoa think you're ekul to tellin' tbe
hull story how ye kem to be yer, and that Seth
wasn't lyio'arter all when he blurted it out afore
'em why I sha'n't hinder ye." Tbe master sai
no more. And indeed for a day or two nothing
transpired to show that Seth was not equally
reticent.

Nevertheless Mr. Ford was far from being
satisfied with the issue of his adventure. His
relations with Cressy were known to the mother,
and although she had cot again alluded to them,
she would probably inform her husband. Yet
he could not help noticing, with a mingling of
unreasoning relief and equally unreasoning dis-
trust, tbat she exhibited a scornful unconcern in
the matter, apart from the singular use to which
she bad put it. lie could hardly count upon
McKinstry. with bis heavy and blind devotion
to Cressy, being as indifferent. On the contrary,

aaae&rsnDot t jllTT

from hidden springs and tbe unrooting of one
or two of tbe larger trees. Yhn she had
forced him down this declivity below the level
of the needle-strew- n forest floor, 6 be seated him
npou a tuosav root, and shaking out ber skirts
iu a half childlike, half coquettish way, com-
fortably seated herself in bis lap. with her arm
supplementing the clinging braid around hi
neck.

"Now bark to me, and don't holier so loud."
she said, turning his face to ber questioning
eyes. "WhM's gone of yon, anyway, niggr
boyf" It should be premised that Cress?'
terms of endearment wer tnaicly negro dia-
lectical, reminiscences of her brief babyhood,
her slave nurse, and tha only playmates she
had ever known.

Stlli implacatle. the master coldly repeated
the connts of his iodictments against the girl'
strsnge indifference and still stranger entangle-
ments, winding np by setting forth the "whole
story of his interview with her mother, his en-
forced defense of tbe barn, Seth's outspoken ac-
cusation, and their silent and furious struggle
iu tbe lofu Bat it he had expected that this
daughter of a Southwestern fighter would be-
tray any enthusiasm over her lover's participa-
tion in one of tbeir characteristic feuds if he
looked for any fond praise for his own prowess,
he was bitterly mistaken. She loosened ber
arm from bis neck of ber own accord, unwound
the braid, and putting her two little bands
clasped betweeen ber knees, crossed her small
feat before her, and, albeit still in hi
Ian. looked the picture of languid dejection.

"Maw ought to have more sense, end yoa
ought to have lit out through the window after
me," she said witn a lazy sigh. "Figutin ain't
in your line it's too moch like them. That
Seth's sure to get even with you."

"I cau protect myself," he said haughtily.
Nevertheless he had a depressing consciousness
tbat his lithe and graceful burden wa tsonie-wb- at

in the way of any heroic expression.
"Seth can lick yoa cut of your boots, chile,"

she said with naive abstraction. Then, as he
struggled to secure an upright position. "Don't
get riled, bonev. Of course you'id let them kill
yoa before you'ld give in. But that's their best
holt that's their trade! That's all they can do

don't you see? Tnat's where you're not like
them that's why you're not their low down
kind! That' why you're my boy that' why I
love you!"

She bad thrown her whole weight again upon
hi shoulders until she had forced him back to
his seat. Then, with her locked bauds again
around his neck, she looked intently into his
face. The varying colour dropped from ber
cheeks, her eyes seemed to grow larger, the
same look of rapt absorption and possession
tbat bad so transfigured her youug face at the
ball was fixed upon it now. Her lips parted
lightly, she teemed to murmur rather than,

speak:
'What are these people to ml What are

Seth's jealousies, Uncle Ben's and Masters'
foolishness, paw and maw's qnarr'ls and tant-
rums to yoa and me, dear? What is it what
they think, what they reckon, what tbey plan
ont, and what tbey set themselves against to
us) We love each other, we belong to each oth-
er, without their help or their hindrance. From
tbe time we first saw each other it was so, and
from tbat time paw and maw, and Seth and
Masters, and even you and me, dear, had noth-
ing else to do. That was love as I know it; not
Seth' sneaking rages, and Uncle lien's sneak-
ing fooleries, and Masters' sneaking conceit,
but only love. And knowing that, I let Seth
rage, and Uncle Ben dawdle, and Masters trifle
and for what? To keep them from me and my
bor. They were satisfied, and we were happy."

Vague and unreasoning as he knew her speech
to be, tbe rapt and perfect conviction with which
it was uttered staggered bim.

"But how is this to end, Crei?yT he ea!d
passionately.

The abstracted look passed, and the slight
color and delicate mobility of ber face returned.

To end, dandy boy?" she repeated, lazily. " You
didn't think of marrying me, did youf

He blushed, stammered and said, 'Yes,w
albeit with all his past vacillation and his pres-
ent distrust of her, transparent on his cheek and
audible in his voice.

"No, desr," she said quietly, reaching down,
untying her little shoe and shaking tbe dost and
pine needles from its recesses, "no! I don't know
enough to be a wife to you, just now. and yoa
know it And I couldn't keep a bouse fitforyoc,
and yoa couldn't afford to keep me without it.
And then it would be all known, and it
wouldn't be us two, dear, and our lonely meet-
ings any more. And we couldn't be engaged

that would be tao much like me and Seta
over again. That's wlat yoa mean, dandy
boy tor you're only a dandy boy, you
know, and they don't get marriod to
baekwood Southern girls who haven't a nirger
to bless themselves with since the war! No,"
she continued, lifting her proud little bead so
promptly after Ford had recovered from his
surprise as to make the ruse of emptying her
shoe perfectly palpable; "no, that' what we've
both allowed, dar, all along. And now, Lorey,
it' near time for me to go. Tell me something
good before I go. Tell me that you love me as
yoa used to tell me how yoa felt that night at

the hall when yoa first knew we loved eaca .

other. But atop kis ma first there) cnc3
more lor keeps."

CIlAPTEtt sin J
When Uncle Ben, or "Bonjamia Datij, .

Esq.," as he was already known In the eolucnJ
of the "Star, accompanied Misa Cressy Mo

Kinstry on her way home after the first display"

of attention and hospitality since hi acceioa
to wealth and position, be remained for lose
moments in a state of bewildered and smiling;'
idiocy. It was true that their nesting wu
chance and accidental; it was true that she bad
accepted his attention with lazy amusement; it)

was true that she hsd suddsnly and audaciously
left him oa the borders of the McKinstry
wooda in a way tbat night aave teemed

'
rudo and abrupt to any escort
less invincibly good-humore- d than Untie

fatuous felicity. It is even probable that In hia
gratuitous belie! that his timid attentions haoVf
been too marked and impulsive, he attributed!
Cressy's flight to a maidenly eoynea thasj
pleasurably increased his admiration for heri
and his confidence in himself. In his abstrao-- ',
tion of enjoyment and in the gathering 4ark'
ness he ran against a fir tree very much a ban
bad done wbiie walking with her, and he con- -
fusedly apologized to it as he had to her, and bjr
her own appellation. In thi way be eventually j

overran his trail and found himself unexpected
ly and apoK geticauy tn tne uearins oeiore mo
school-hous- e.

"Kf this ain't the sloglercsfthing. fmiss."h
faid, and stopped suddenly. A faint noise ihi
the school-hous- e like the sound of plintere4
wood attracted his attention. Tb master wa1
evidently there. If he waa alone ha wpoIO
epeaK to him.

He went tc the window, looked in. and ia arr
instant hia amiable abstraction left htm. . Ii
crept softly to the door, tried it, and then put
ting hi powerful shoulder against tbe panel'
forced the lock from its fastenings. He entered,
tbe room as Seth Davis, frightened and furious,
lifted himself from before the master' desk:
which he had just broken open. He had bsrely
time to conceal something in his pocket and.
close the lid again before Uncle Ben approached1
him.

"What mount ye be doin' here, Seth Daviafi
he asked with the slow deliberation which ia
that locality meant mischief.

"And what mount yoa be doln here, Mistr
Ben Dabneyr said Sslb, resuming, hia aSrosW
ery.

"Well," returned Uncle Ben, planting himself
In the aisle before bis opponent"I apVadoinN
no sheriffs posse business jest noirtat I raekool
to keep rcy hand la far enuff to purtect other
folks' property," he aided with aslinificar3
glanee at the broken loek of the desk. )

"Ben Dabney," said Setb, in snarling expostn
lation, "I hain't got no quarrl with yef

Then hand me over whatever yoa took Just
now from teacher's desk and we'll talk about
tbat afterwards," said Uncle Ben. advancing.

"I tell ye I hain't got no quarrl with ye, Ua-c-le

Ben," continued Seth, retreating with 0
malignant sneer; "and when you talk of pro
lectin' other folks' property, tnebb ye'd btU
protect your own or what ye'd like to call eo
instead "of quar'llin with the man tbat'a helpia
ye. I've cot yer the proofs that that sneakin
honed of a Yanke schoolmaster tbat Cress Me
Kinstry's hell bent on, and tbat the old man and1
old woman aro just chuckin' iavo hr arms, istj-lyin'- .

black-hearte- d, hypocritical seducer "
"Stop!" said Uncle Ben ia a voice that aadd.

the crazy casemeot rattle.
He strode toward Seth Davis, 00 longer with

his habitual, careful, hesitating etep, but with a
tread that seemed to shake the whole school
room. A single dominant clutch of hi power-
ful right band on the young man' breast
forced him backward into the vacant chair of
the master. His usually florid face had growa
as gray as the twilight; his menacing form ia
moment filled the little room and darkened tha
windows. Then ia some inexplicable reaction
bis figure slightly drooped, be laid one heavy
hand tremblingly on the desk, and with tba
otl.er atfected to wipe hi mouth after his eld
emtarrased fashion.

That's that yoa were aayln' o' CreiiyP 13
said, huikily.

Too Many Illephant.
Wijhlngton toU
jt the Club:
Mr. Swallowtail (reading) There art only fivw

thousand elephants in the world.
Gccsi (huskilv) Is that all! I've bean bra

only a week, and I had an idea thera ware that
many in this town alone.

Anxious to Know About It Now
Durllnctoa llattkcye.

It is a matter of great gTief to the Democrat
that Mr. Cleveland was m eloquently silent ea
civil-tMrvic- o reform in his last measge. Sine3
they ar going out of oee they would bavo
liked Mao emphatic remarks on the subject lj
the 1 CCAiUCUU
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sponse to this presumably gratifying informa-
tion. Johnny had rejoined bis brother. The
two boys waved their hand3 towards him with
tbe same diffident and mysterious svmpathy
that left him hesitating between a smile and a
frown. Then h proceeded on his way. Never-
theless, for no other reason than that he felt a
sudden distate to meeting any one, when he
reached the point where the trail descended di-

rectly to the settlement, he turned into a longer
and more solitary detour by tbe woods.

The sun was already so low that its long rays
pierced the forest from beneata and suffused
tbe dim colonnade of straight pino shafts with a
golden haze, while it left the dense intercrossed
branches fifty feet above in deeper shadow.
Walkiug in this yellow twilight, with his feet
noiselessly treading down the yielding carpet of
pine needles, it seemed to the master that be
was parsing through ' the woods in a dream.
There was no sound but the dull, intermittent,
double knock of tbe woodpecker, or the drowsy
croak of some early-roostin- g bird; all suggestion
cf the settlement, with all traces of human con-
tiguity, were left far behind. It was therefore
witb a strange and nervous tense of being softly
bailed by some woodland spirit that he seemed
to hear his own name faintly wafted upon the
air. He turned quickly; it was Cressy, panting
behina him. Kten then, in her white, closely
gathered skirts, her bared head and graceful
arching neck bent forward, her flying braids
freed from tbe straw bat which she had swung
from her arm so as sot to impede her flight,
there was so much of the following Maenid
about her that he was for an instant startled.

He stopped; she bounded to bim, and throw-
ing her arms around his neck with a light
laugh, let herself hang for a moment breath-
less cn his breast. Then recovering her speech
6ho said, slowly:

"I started on an Injin trot after you, just as
you turned oft tbe trail, but yoo'ld got so far
ahead wbiie I was shaking myself clear of Uncle
Ben that I had to jirt lope the whole way
through the woods to catch up." She stopped,
and looking up into his troubled face caught his
cheeks between her bauds, and bringing hia
knit brows down to the level of ber humid blue
eyes said: "Yoa haven't kissed me yet. What's
the matterF

"Doesn't it strike yon tbat I might ask that
question, considering tbat it's three days Since
I've seen you, and that yon left me in a rather
awkward position to explain matters to your
mothorf be said, coldly. He had formulated
tbe sentence in bis mind some moments before,
but now tbat it was uttered, it appeared singu-
larly weak and impotent.

"Tbat'a so," she said, with a frank laugh,
burying ber face in bis waistcoat "Yoa see.
dandy boy" his pet name "I reckoned for tbat
reason we'd better lie low for a day or two.
Well," she continued, untying his cravat and
rotying it again, "how did yoa crawl ont of it?"

"Do yon mean to say your mother did not tell
youl" he asked indignantly.

"Why should she," returned Cressy lazily.
"She never talks to me of these things, honey."

"And you knew nothing about it)"
Cressy shook ber bead, and then winding one

of her long braids around tbe young man's neck,
offered the end of it to bi mouth, and on his
sternly declining it, took it in her own.

Yet even her ignorance of what had really
happened did not account to the master for the
indifference of her long silence, and albeit con-scio- ns

of some inefficiency in his present nnhe-
roic attitude, he continued sarcastically.

"May I ask what you imagined wonld happen
when you left me?"

"Well," aid Cressy confidently, "I reckoned.
chile, yoa could lie as well as the next man, and
tbat being gifted you'ld sling Maw something
new and party. Why, I ain't got no fancy, but
I fixed up something against Paws questioning
me. I made that conceited Masters promise to
swear that he was in the barn with me. Then
I calculated to tell Paw tbat yoa came meander-
ing along iust before Maw popped in, and that
I skeddadled to join Mastera. Of course.1' she
added quickly, tightening her hold of tho
master as he made a sodden attempt at with-
drawal, "1 didn't let on to Masters .why I
wanted him to promise, or that yoa were there."

"Cressy," said Ford, irritated beyond meas-
ure, "are yoa mad, or do you think I amT"

Tbe girl's face changed. She cast a half-frightene- d,

ball-qaeationi- glance at his eyes
and then around the darkening aisle. "If we're
going to quarrel. Jack." she said hurriedly,
"don't let' do it btiore folks,"

"In tbe came of heaven," he said, following
her eyes indignantly, "what do yoa meant"

"I mean," she said, with a slight shiver of
resignation and scorn, "if yoa oh dear! if it's
all going to bo like them, let's keep it to oar-selve- s."

He gazed at her in hopeless bewilderment.
Did she really mean that she was more fright-
ened at the possible revelation of their disagree-
ment than of their intimacy?

she continued, tenderly, still glsne-lo- g.

however, uneasily around her. "come!
Well be more comfortable in the hollow. It'
only a step." Still holding him by her braid,
she half led, half dragged him away. To the
right waa one of those sudden depressions in the
ground caused by the subsidence of tbe earth

"You diln't look in at the window to Bee if I
was thereT continued the master.

"No. sir."
Therrnvef glanced r.t Kupert. Truth telling

was a part of Knpert's truculent temper, al-

though, "a the boy had often bitterly remarked,
it h .d alway "told acin' him."

"All right," said the master, perfectly con-

vinced. "It must have bten my fancy; bat I
thought somebody lookea in or passed by the
window."

But here Johnny, who hsd overheard the dia-
logue and approacned them, suddenly threw hira-ee- if

upon his brother's unolTendine legs, and com-
menced to beat and pull them about with unin-tollib- le

protests. Kupert, without looking down,
said quietly, "Quit that now I won't. I tell ye,"
and went tbrongh certain automatic movements
of dislodging Johnny, as if ho were a mens im-
peding puppy.

"What's the matter. JohnnyT said tho master,
to whom these, gyrations were not unfamilisr.

Johnny only replied by a new grip of his
brother's trousers.

"Well, sir," said Kupert, slightly recovering
bis dimples and his readiness, "Johnny yer,
wants me to tell ye something. Kf h wasn't
the most original, felf-cockin-e, God-forsake- n liar
iu Injin fc'pnng if te didn't lie awake in his
crib mornm'a to Invent lies fr the day, I
wouldn't romd tellin' ye, and would hev tcld yon
before. However, since you ask, and since yon
think you saw somebody around the school-hous- e,

Johnny yer allow that Seth Davis is
spym' round and followin' ye wherever you go,
and he dragged me down yer to see it. He says
he saw him doggtn'je."

"With a knife and pithtolth," added Johnny'
boucdless imagination to the detriment of his
limited facts.

Mr. Ford looked keenly from the one to the
other, but rather with a suspicion that they
were cognizant of his late fracas than belief in
tbe truth of Johnny's statement.

"And what do yoa think of it, Rupert!" he
asked carelesiy.

"I think, sir," said Rupert, ''that allowin'
for onct that Johnny ain't lving, mebbee it's
Cressy McKinstry tbat Seth' bun tin' round,
and knowin' that she's always runnin' after
you " he stopped, and reddening with a new-
born sense tbat his fatal truthfulness had led
him into a glaring indelicacy towards the mas-
ter, hurriedly added: "I mean, sir, that meb-
bee it's Uncle Ben he's jealous of, now tbat he'
got rich enough for Cressy to bav him, and
knowin' he comes to school in the afternoon
perhaps n

"'Tain't either!" broke in Johnny promptly.
"Theth's over- - ther beyond the thchool, and
Crethv's eatin' ithe cream at the bakerth with
Uncle Ben."

"Well, suppose she is, Seth don't know it,
silly!" answered Rupert sharply. Then more
politely to the master: "That's It! Seth baa
seen Unc'.e Ben gallivanting with Cressy, and
thinks he'j bringing her over yer. Don't yoa
seer

The master, however, did cot see hut one
thing. The girl who had only two days ago
carelessly left it to him to explain a compromis-
ing situation to her mother this girl who had
precipitated him into a frontier tieht to the peril
of his position and her good name, was calmly
eating ices with an available suitor without the
least concern of the past. The connection was
perhaps illogical, but it was unpleasant. It was
the more awkward from the fact that he fancied
that not only Rupert's beautiful eyes, but even
the infant Johnny's round ones were fixed upon
him with an embarrassed expression of hesitat-
ing and foreboding sympathy.

"I think Johnny believes what be says don 't
you Johnny!" he smiled, with an assumption of
cheerful ease, "but I see no necessity just yet
for binding Seth Davis over to keep tbe peace.
Tell me about yourself, Rape, I hope Uncle
Ben doesn't think of changing his young tutor
with his good fortune!"

"No, sir." returned Rupert, brightening: "he
promises to take me to Sacramento with him as
his private secretary or confidential clerk, yoa
know, ef ef " he hesitated again with very

ik caution, "ef thing go as he
wants 'em." He stopped awkwardly and bis
browr eyes became clouded. "Likeez not, Mr.
Ford, he'a only foolin me and himself." The
hoy's eyes sought the master' curiously.

"I don't know about that," returned Mr.
Ford, uneasily, with a certain recollection of
Uncle Ben's triumph over his own credulity,
"he surely hasn't shown himself a fool or a
bosster so far. 1 consider your prospect a very
fair one, and I wish you joy of it, my boy." He
ran bis fingers through Rupert' curls in his
old caressing fashion, the more tenderly, per-
haps, that he fancied he still saw symptoms of
storm and wet weather in the boy's brown eyes.
"Run along home, both of you, and don't worry
yourselves about me."

He turned away, but had scarcely proceeded
half a dozen yards before be felt a tug, at his
coat. Looking down he saw the diminutive
Johnny. "They'll be comln' home thith way,"
he said, reaching np In a hoarse confidential
whisper.

"Who!"
"Crethvand im."
But before the master could make any re- -


